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CANTERSTONE JAIL

I

Oliver Mankell was sentenced fto
three months’ hard lsbor. The obarge was
that be had obtained money by means of
false pretences. Not likrge sums, but shil-
lings, halfcrowns, andso on. Hebad given
out that he was & wisard, sad that he was
shle and willing—for a consideratioa—io
predict the events of the future—tell for-
tunes, in fact. The case created a large
smount of local interest, for some ourious
storics were told about the map in the town.
Mankell was s tall, slight, wiry-lookicg fel-
Jow in the prime of lile, with ecoal-black
bair and olive complexion—appsarently of
Romany extraction. His bearing waa self-
possessed. courteons even, yet with some-
thing in his air which migkt have led one to
suppose that be saw—what others did not—
the bumor of the thing. At one point bhis

rave, slmost saturnive visage distinetly re-
uxad into a smile. It was yhen onel
Gregory, the Chairman of the day, was pass-
ing sentence. After committing him for
three months’ hard labor,the Colovel added:

“During your sojourn within the walls of
& prison you will have an epportunity of re-
trieving your reputation. ol say you are
s marician. During your stay in jail 1
would strongly advise you to prove it. You
Jay claim to magic powers, Exercise them.
1 need scarcely point out to yom how ex-
cellept a chance you will have of creating s
i le lsughed. When th t

The e lsughed. en & grea
ij;nm is even dimly suspected of am
iutention to be iunny the people always do.
But on this cccasion even the prisoner
smiled—rather sn exeeptional thiog, for, as
& rule, it is the prisoner who sees the joke
the least of all.

Later in the day the prisoner was son-
veyed to the county jail. This necessitated
& journey by rail, with & change upon the
way. At the station where they changed
there was a delay of 20 mioutes. This
the prisoner and the constable in charge
o! him improved by adjourning to s public
bhouse hard by. Here they had a glass—
indeed they hsd two—and when they
resched Cantersione, the town on whose out-
skirts stood the jail, they had one—or per-
baps it was two—more. 1t must hiave been
two, for when they reached the juil, instead
of the constable conveying the prisoner, it
was the prisoner who conveyed the consta-
ble—upon hiz shoulder. The warder who
snswered the knock seemed surprised at
what he saw.

*“What do you want?”’

“Three months’ hard labor.”

The warder stared. The shades of night
bad fallen, and the lamp above the prison
door did not sesm to cast sufficient light
upon the subject to satisly the janitor.

“Come inside,” he said.
= Mankell entered, thelconstable upon his
ghoulder. Having entered, bhe carefully
placed the constable in a sitting posture on
the stones, with his back agaiost the wall.
The policemsn’s helmet had tipped over his
eyes—he scarcely presented an imposing

jeture of the majesty and might of the law,
;;.e warder shook him by the shonider.
“Here, come—wake up. You're & preity
gort,” be said. The constable’s reply, al-
though slightly inarticulate, was sufficient-
ly distinet.

““Not nonother drop! not another drop I'
be murmured.

“No, I shouldn't think s0," said the
warder. “You have had s pa.i]f’ul, it seems
fo me already.”

The man seemed & little puzzled. He
turned and looked at Mankell,

“What do you want here?"’

“*Three months" hard labor.™

The man looked down and saw that the
sewecomer bad gyves upon his wrist. He
went to s door at one side and summoned
another warder, Thetwo returned wgethar.
This second official took 1n the situstion st
8 glance,

*Have you come from —7*" npaming the
town from which ther had in fact come.
Mankell Inclined bhis head. This second
official turped his attention to the prostrate
constable, *“Look in his pockets.”

The janitor acted on the suggestion. The
order for commital was predo

“Are vou Oliver Mankell?"

Again Mankell inelined his bead. With
the order in his hand the official marched
bim througn the side door through which
be bhad himseif appeared. Soom Oliver
Mankell wus the inmate of & ceil, He
spent that night Jin the reception cells at
the gate. In the morning be had s bath,
was inducted into prison clothing, and ex-
amined by the doctor. He was then taken
up to the main building of the prison, sud
introduced to the governor, The governor
was a quiet, gentlemanly man, with a strag-
gling black bpeard aod spectacles—the
offeisl to the tips of his £ As Map-
ko!l happened to be the only fresh arrival,
the governor favored him with a liule
speech.

“You've placed rself in an uncomfort-
sble position, Mankeil. I bope you'll obey
the rules while you're here.”™

“I iotend to act upon the advice tendered
me by ithe magistrate who passed sentepce.”

The governor looked mp. Not caly was
ihe voice s musieal voice, but the words
were not the sort of words generally chosen
by the sverage prisoner,

"E’hu_;d&ju;&n th.gtd?” -

“He sai at nimed to ben -lejl.
He strongly advised me to prove it during
my stay in jail I intend to sot upon the
udvice he tendered.”

The governor looked Mankell steadily,in
the face. The speaker’s bearing couveyed
mo suggestion of insolent intention.
governor looked down aguin.

“I advise you to be esreful what you do.
You may make your position more uncom-
fortable than it is already., Take the man
sway."”

They took the man away. They Intro-
duced him to the wheel, On the tresdmill
be pamsed the remainder of the morning.
At noon morning tasks were over, and the
prisovers were marched into their day cells
to enjoy the meal which, in prison parlance,
was called dioner. In necordance with the
ordinary routine, the chaplain made his ap-
pearance ia the roundhouse to interview
those prisoners who had jost came in, and
those whose sentences would be completed
on the worrow. When Mankell been
ssked atdhe gate what his religton was, he
had made oo answer; so the warden, gquite
used to ignorance on the part of new srrivals
us to ull religione, had entered him as a
member of the Chburech of England, Asa
wember of the Chureh of England he was
tuken out to interview the chaplain now.

The chaplain was s little fussy gentleman,
considerably past middle age. Long ex-
perience of prisons and prisoners
in bim a perhaps unconscions habit of re.
gurding  oriminals as nl‘ghz boys—
urching who required a judi com-
bination of cakes snd castigation,

“Well, my lad, I'm sorry gio see a man of
your appearance here." ';"hh was & remark
the chaplain made to a many of his
pew friends. It was intended to give them
the impression thoat st least the chaplsin
pereeived that they were something out of
the ordicary run.  Then he his
::1;:} toa judicious whisper. “What's it

r?

;{‘;:r u;ling the trnul:h:t'l.

s reply seemed & to surprise
ehaplain. He settled his spectacies ‘:

nosE.
“¥ar telling the truth!"” An seemed
2!l at onee to strike the cha lli:!“"Do yo
mean that you pleaded guilty?™ The
was silent. The chaplain referred to s paper
ke held in his band. *“Eh, I see that here it
§s written false pretences. Wasita sto mor?™”
We have sees it mentioneg souewhere
that “stmmer” is slsug for & worthless
eheck. It was a way with the chaplain to
Jet bis charges see thst he was at least ae-
gainied with their phraseclogy. But ea

| they were locked in the officers

this cocasion there was no The
officer in ¢ of Mauokell, who possibly
wlsrt:iil ihil }::;:u. put in his oar:

s nes, sir.”’

"lei:: fortanes! Oh! Dear mel How
sad! You see what telling fortunes Irlnfl
you tof There will be no difficalty in
telling your fortune if you don’t take care.
I will see you to-morrow morming sfler

d- £

e chaplain turped away. But his pre-
diction proved to be as false us Mankeil’s
were stated to have been. He did not see
him tbe next morning after chapel, and that
for the sufficient resson that on the follow-
ing morning there was no chapel. And the
ressons why there was no chapel were very

curious indeed—unprecedented, in fact.
Canterstone jail was an old-fashioned
prison. 1Iu it each prisoner had two ocells,
one for the day and one for the night. The
dav cells were on the ground floor, those for
the night were overhead. At6 A. M.a bell
was rnnf. and the warders unlocked the
night celis for the occupants to go down to
those beneath. That was the rale. That
particular morning was sn exception to the
rule, The bell mmlf as ususl, and the
warders started to uolock, bat ‘there the
adberence to custom ceased, for the doors of
the cells retused to be nolocked.
The night cells were bhermetically sealed
by oaken doors of massive thickness, bolted
and barred in seccordanee with the
lormer idea that the security of prisoners
should depend rather mpoa belts and bars
than opon the vigilance of the officers in
charge. Each door was let into a 24-
inch brick wall and esecored by two
ponderous bolts and sn enormous lock
of the most complitated wrkmshlsz
it

These locks were kept constantly oil
When the gigantic key was inserted, i
turned as ensily as the keyofa watch—
that was the rule. When, therefore, on
inserting his key into the look of the firss
cell, Warder Glater found that it wonldn't
turn st all, he was rather taken sback.
“Who's been having & game with this
loek?” he asked.

Warder Puoffin, who was stationed at the
budotthauir::m t&:t the prisoners
passed down in order, at per distan
irom each other, replied to m': e

“Anything the matter with the lock? Try
the next."”

Warder Blater did try the mwtho
found that as refractoryas the o had

“Perhaps you've got the wron, gl
sugzested Warder Puffin. § ey

“Got the wrong key!" eried Warder
Slater. *‘Do you think I don’t known my
own keys when I see them?"”

The oddes* part of it was that all the
locks were the same. Not only in Ward
A, butin Wards B, C, D, E and F—in all
the waras, in fact When this became
known; a certain sensation was created, and
that on both sides of the unlocked doors.
The prisoners were soon conscions that their
guardians were unable to release them, and
the'i made a noise. Nothiog is &0 precious
to the mverage prisoner as a grievance; here
was a grievance with & vengeance.

The chiel warder was a man named Mur-
ray. He was short and siout, with s red
face and short, stubbly white hair—bhis
very appearance suggested apoplexy. That
suggestion was emphasized when he lost his
temper—eapable officer thongh he was, that
was more than once in a while. He was in
the wheel-shed, awaiting the arrival of the
prisoners preparatory to being toled off to
their warious tasks when, instead of the
prisojers, Warder Blater appeared. If
Murray was stout, Slater was stouter, He
was sbout 5 feet 8, and weighed at least 250
pounds. He was wont to amaze those who
saw him for the first time—and wondered—
by assuring them that be had s brother who
vg:ks:{:l mtier—-f::fpl;od toh:i:on he was
a ton, in was t
etoteh. ﬁemmaﬂ‘m-mﬂ"ﬂ
sriking pair, z

“There's something the matter with the
locks of the night cells, sir. We can’t undo
wﬁ dml‘l-"

“Can’t undo the doors!” Mr. Murray
turned the color of & boiled beetroot.
“What do you mean?"

“It's very gqueer, mr, but all over the
place it’s the same. We can’t get none of
the doors unlocked.””

Mr. Murray started off at a good round

ace, Slater following hard at his heels.
%ha chiel warder tried his hand himself,
He tried every lock in the prison; not one
of them vouchsafed to budge. Noi one,
that is, with s ﬁ#h exception. The ex-
ception was in ard B,
Murrsy had tried all the other doors in
the ward, ng with No. I—tried
them all in vain. But when he came to
No. 27, the lock turned with the costomary
ease, and the Joor was o Within it
was Oliver Mankell, standing decorously
at sttention, waiting to be let ont. Mr.
Murray stared at him.

“Hum! there's nothing the matter with
this lock, st sny rate. You'd betier go
down.”

Oliver Mankell went downstairs—he was
{he only man in Oanterstone jail whe did.

“Well, this is & pretty go!” exclaimed
Mr. Murray, when he had completed his
round. Two or three other warders had ao-
companied him. He torned on these.
"snn:; one wiil smart for this—you see if
they don’t. thase men still.” ]

he dhvmilg. The prisoners,
secure o: )

noes 10
:‘m they made the narrow, vaulted cor-
ridors ring. Z

“Sjilepce those men!" shouted Mr. Jarvis,
the second warder, who was tall and thin ss
the chiel was short and stout. He might ns
well have shouted to the wind. Those in
the cells just eclose st hand observed the
better part of valor, but those a little dis-
tance off paid not the slightest heed. Ii
were locked
out. 4
“] must go and see the governor.” Mr.
Murrsy pursed up his Jips.
men still, or I’1l know the reason. why.™

He strode off, leaving bis subordinates to
o his orders—if could or if they
ecouldn’t.

Mr. Paley's house was in the center ofthe

jail. Paley, mgv'v:én:" tlln: m‘l:h
's Dame. y ‘When e

Marray atrived, was still in bed, He eame
down to the chief warder in rather primi-
tive disarray. e .

“A mal urray?” -

..Y;’ﬂh.::.‘gm'. sometbing very much
the nm"iy‘dd.”

“What i L]

“IWe can't get snyof the doors of the
.l;l}tnlllorn." X .

“You can’

“There seems to be something the matter
with the locks.™

“The locks? All of them? Absurd!"”

..wi dth.? t.ltv.:rdo, and thl‘r:;sﬁc
men e of them, we can’t ‘em
out—at lesst I've tried my hand,and I
koow I can’t.”

*1’1l come with you at onee, and see what
you mean,”

Mr. Paley was aa good as his word, He
storted off justas he was. As they were

, the chief warder made another re-

.T'By the way, ﬂun'limulll we

to get opon—1 opened it mysell.”
“1 lhwghlt&l said there was none?”
"T_I}un'l one—it’s that man-Man-

“Mankell? Who Is he?
.“!:-nln yestorday. It's thai magi-

When reached the calls it was essy
o peresive something was wrong. The
warders hung about in twos and threes; the
raoiu “l:ol E-ﬁlin;; the prisoners were
keepl wday,
--G:c'-_mhpm let me see what I
cap do. It is impossible that ull the loeks
osn nave been tam with. "
prossated

They . Paley with {he
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““Well, Mankell, so there was nothing the
matter with the Jock of your door?™

Mankell simply inclined his head.

“I suppose you know nothing about ihe
locks of the other doors?"

Again the inclination of the head. The
man seemed to bs habitually chary of

speech.

“YWhat's the matter with you? Are you
dumb? Can't you whea you're
spoken to?" Fi

p";‘hh time Mankell extended the palms of
his hands with a gesture which might mean
noything or nothing. The governor passed
on. The round finished, he beld & consulta-
tion with the chief warder.

“Haye you any suspiciona?”’

“It's queer.” Mr. Murray siroked his
bristly ehin.

“[t"s very queer that that man Mankell’s
should be the only cell in the prison lefs
untampered with.,”

“Very queer, indeed.” A

“What are we to do? We can’t leave the
mec locked up all day. It's breskiast time
alrendy. I sup the cooks haven't gone
down to the cook house?"’

“They're locked up with the rest. Barnes
has been up to kdow what he’s to do.”

Barnes was the prison cook. The cooks
reierred to were six good-behavior men who
were toled off to sssist bim in bis duties,

“If the food were cooked, I'don’t see how
we should give it to the men.”

**That's the question.”” Mr. Murray pon-
dered. ““We might pass it through the

gasholes,

“We should have to break the glass to do

it. You wouldn't find it essy. It's plate-
1sss, an inch in thickness, and bmlit into
ﬁm solid wall.”

There was & pause for consideration.

““Well, this is a pi start. I've never
come neross anyihing like it in all my days
before.”

Mr, ?ley passed his band through his
hair. He had never come across anything
like it either.

“I shall have to telegraph to the commis-
sioners. Iean’t do anything without their
sanction.

"J“(h;:n following telegram I'll'!lll_t:ht =

Jannot prisoners out of nig
Bcnmingxx:s matter with locks. Ca
give them any food. The matter is very
urgent. What shall T do?"”

The tollowing snswer was received:

*Inspeftor coming down.”

The inspector came down—Masjor Will-
lam Hardinge, a tall, portly gentleman,
with a very decided*manner. When he saw
the Governor he came to the point at once,

“What's all this stuf 7’

“We can’t get the prisoners out of the
pight cells.”

Ilwh,?ll

“There's something the matter with the
locks.™

“Have you given them any food?"

““We have not been able t0."

““When were they locked un?”

“Yesterdny evening at 6 o’cloek.”

“This is & very extraordinary state of
thinga,"

“It is, or I shouldn’t have asked for in-
structions.”

“It's now 3 o'clock in the afterncenm.
Thev’ve been without food for 31 hours.
You've no right to keep them withont toca
all that time.” .

“We are ha.lglm. The construction of
the night cells does not permit of our in-
troducing food into the interior when the

doors are closed.”

“Have they been guiet?"”

Doy’ v - quied e _made thel.
cumstanees was o be expeeted "

As they were crossing toward the morth
division the governor spoke again:

“We've been able to get one man ount,"”

" *Onel—out of the lot! How did you get
im?"’

“Oddly enough, the lock of his cell was
the only one in the prison that had not been
tampered with.”

“Huxn! I should like to see that man. ™

“er;‘ nm;['s. lhb:ehll. Hz “],t:o came in
vesterday. 's been prelending magie
powers—telling fortunes, and that kind of
lhinl."

*Oniy came in yesterday? He's

early. Perhaps we shall have to tell him
what his fortune’s likely to be."
When they reached wards the keys

were handed to the inspector, who in his
turn tried bis band. A coople of Jock-
smiths had been fetched up fromr the town.
ngn the major had tried two or three of
the locks it was enoueh for him, He taroed
to the makers of locks.

“Whst's the matier with these locks?""

““Well, that's exactly what we can’t make
out. The kevsgoin all right, but tbe
won’t turn. 88 thorgh somebody hlg
been having a lark with them.”

“Can’t you pick them?"

“"They're not easy locks to pick, but we'll
have a try.”

;h]:hu :d tryl" . Ls

er had s try, but ed in wain.
As it bappened, the aaluf,i’on which they
commenced operations was ocoupied by a
geatleman whe had had a considerable ex-
rience in picking locks—experience which
ended in placing him on the other side
that door. He derided the locksmiths
thm‘?v;h the door.

*“Well, you are a couple of keen ones!
‘What, can’t pick the lock! Why, thereain't
a lock in England I conldn’t pick with a
bent "airpin. I only wish you was this side,
starving like I am, and I was where you
;u. it ;:nldﬂn':i be & ﬁ that would

eep me from ng you Ry

This was not the sort of lan Major
Hardinge was sccustomed to bear Irom the
sverage prisoner, but the Mgjor probably
feit that on this occasion the eandid pro-
ficiest in the art of picking locks hada
certain excuse.. Ho addressed the baffled
T o i o ok i

“If you can't pi what osn
mdag The question is, what is the short~
est way of gelting inside that oell?™

*“Get & watoh saw,"’ cried the gentleman
outica\.ha;.;idaormdonr. e

“And when you've your watch saw?""
inquired the Major, i

“Saw the whole lock nght clean away.
Lor’ bless mel Ionly wish I was where
you are, I'd show you & thing or two. It's
as ensy 88 winking. Here's all us chaps
. ch;vin:, all for want of & listle hexperi-
onoe!™

“A saw'll be no good," declared one of
the locksmiths, ‘“Neither o watch saw nor
any other kind of saw. How are you goin
o saw through those iron stanchions? You’
have to. barst the door in, that's what it'll
h";“ o find it thing to do.

“You wen't an easy ®
This was from the governor,

“Why don’t you take aad blow the whole
place up?’ shouted a slso on
thi other side of the door, two or three oells
[

Long befors this all the ocouoants of the
corridor had been lending & very attentive
ear to what was going on. The suggestion
was received with roars of launghter. The

Major, however, toact u the
ﬂnlmknan‘l vice. A aledge m.-u do

There did not seem to be,
For when the officers tried again they
found no diffieulty in unlocking the aoors
snd setting the prisoners free.,

IL

Mnjor Hardinge remained in the jail that

night. He stayed in the governor’s house

as Mr. Paley’s guest. He expressed him-
z;mym-gl,mn the events of the

“I'll see the thing through if it takes me
s week. The whole affair 18 incredible to
me. It strikes me, Paley, that they've been
making a fool of you.”

The governor combed his hair with his
fingers. His official manner had temporar-
ily 'fne. He seemed depressed.

T nssure you the doors were locked.”

“Of course the doors were locked, and
they used the wrong keys to open them!
It was s got-up thiog.”

“Not by the officers.””

“By whom then? I don’t see how the

ners conld have lent a hand.™ ‘

“I know the officers and I will answer for
them un'r:z man. As for the wrong keys
being used, I know the keys as well as any
one.. I tried them, and not s lock would
yield to me.”’

““But they did yield. What explsnstion
have you to give of that?"”

“Iwish I could explain.” And again
the 'anm- combed his hair.

“I'll bave an on tomorrow—yon
pee if Tdon’t!” But the Major never did.

On the morrow, punctoally at 6 4. »., an
lil'nmling MG:& started to nnln;Ik.f

heére were T, vernor, chie
warder, seeond vu:::,":nd E:s warder who
earries the keys,

“Y don’t think we shall have mueh diffi-
eulty in getting the men out of their cells

this time," remarked the Major. Th
did not. * God!" he splutte
when they the corridor; “'what—

what on earth’s the meaning of this?"” He
bad predicted rightly. They would have
no difficulty in getting the men out of their
cells; they were out already—men, and bed-
ding and plaoks, and all. There was a man
fast asleep in bed in front of each cell door,

*I though I had given instructions that a
special watch was to be kept all night,” the
Major roared,

“80 there has been,” snswered the chief
warder, whose head and face and neck were
purple, ‘‘Warder Slater here has only just
gooe off duty. Now, then, Blater, what's
the ;z;:u!n of thl'-?" Sisis &

A n't know,” protasted r, whose
mountain of flesh seemed quivering like
jelly. *“1t's not a minuie ago since I went
to get my keys, und they was all inside their
cells when I went down.”

“Who let them ont, then?"

The Msjor glared at him, inoredulity in
€ line of his countenance.

I don't know. I'll swear itwasn’t me

“ sappose they let themselves out, then.
You menl"

Although this short dialogue had been
conducted by no means sotto voce, the noise
did not seem to have had the slightest effect
in . rousing the prisoners out of slumber.
Even when thé Major called to them they
gave no sign,

“You menl" he shouted again; “it's no
good shamming Abraham with me!” He
stooped to shake the man who wae lying on
the plank st his feet. *‘Good—good God!
The—the—man’s not dead?"”

“Deadl" cried the governor, kneeling by
the Major's side upon the stones.

The sleeper was very atill. He was a
man of some 40 years of age, with nut-
brown tangled hairand beard. If nota
short-sentence man, he was still in the early
stages of his term—ifor he lay on the bare
boards of the plank with the rug, blanket
and sheet wrapped closely round him, so
that they might take, as far as possible, the
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both
already been hinted,
lain of Canterstone jail, was not the wisest
of men. He was in the uncomfortsble—but

not unuﬂm;:rulﬁul of being disliked
by both the rival houses. He “mt well,

Mr, Hewelt, the

events of the
days. But previous hints of the same kind
had not by any means well recaived,
and he refrained. Exactly what he feared
would happen, happened. Both the in-

mﬂ:;'& the governor were t st

]’u-ﬂ:ly the in sup-
posed this to be an excellent opportunity of
showing the sort of man he was—one of
zeal. httt“’r“" belore g.o mlu:mm
over, beiore pmwlnol.:f benediction,
he came down to the altar rail, in the wa;

knew so well. The governor,
wardly uoruffled, inwardly groaned.

‘I have something to say to you.”

When he said this, those who knew him
koew exsctly what was coming; or they
thought they did, for, for once in a way, they
were grieviously wrong. When the cha
Babit 3o fodaige: ta. thess Repsont “'g: .

it to in eloguent panses,
but it was npot his habit to ve
8s he immediately did. While they were
waiting for him to go oo, slmost forecasting
the words he would use, n spasm seemed to
go all over him, and he clutched the rail
and spoke. And what he said was this—

““Bust the serews and blast em!”

The words were shouted rather than
spoken. In the very act of utterance he
clung on to the rail as though he needed its
support to enable him to stand. The chapel
was intensely still. The men stared at him
ns thongh unsble to believe their eyes and
ears. The chaplain was noted for his litile
eocentricilies, but it was the first time they
had taken such a shape as this,

“That's not what I meant to say.” The
words came out with a Mr. Hewett
put his hand up to his brow. *“That's net

what I meant to say."”

He gave s frightened glapee around.
Buddeniy his gaze became fixed, and he
looked intently at some objeot tin front
of him. His eyes assumed s dull and fish-
like stare. He hnnion to the his sur-
e}iuﬂ! figure trembling as with palsy.

l?rda fell from his lips with feverish vola-
bility.

““What's the good of & sorew, I'd like to
koow? Did vou ever know one what was
worth IBI:I salt? I never :id. Look at that

t, Blater, great fat brute, what'd get a
man three days bread and water as m‘: as
look at him. A little bread and water’d do
him good. Look at old Murray—eall a
man like thatchief warder. I wonder what
& chief fat-head's like? As for the goyernor
—as for the governor—as—for—the—pov-

ernor—""

The chapel was in confusion, The officers
rose in their seats. Mr. Paley stood up in
his pew, looking whiter than he was wont
to do. It seemed as though the chaplain
was stroggling with sn unseen antagonist.
He writhed and twisted, contending, as it
were, with something—or some one—which
appeared to be in front of him. His sen-
tence remained unfinished. All at onece he
enllapsed, and, sinking into a heap, lay
upon the steps of the altar—still.

“Take the men ount,"” said the governor’s
quiet voice.

The men were taken out. The school-
master was already at the chaplain's side,
With him were two or three of the prison-
ers who ssog in the choir. The governor
and the fnspector came snd looked down at
th::amleu msn.

with policeman his shonlder.”
In uﬁ:d Mr, H:mmj’l evident ear
ness, , were some of his hearers who

*'Consider & moment what you are saying,
Maurray. How are 300 locks to be tampered
the middie of the night by a man

ing all that single-handed!”
*It was witchoraft.”
When the chief warder said this Major

Hardinge exp! K

“Witehoraft! The idea of the ohief
warder of an English prison talking sbout
witcheraft at this time of day! It's quite

time you were superanua sir.”
“The man, Mankell, u;.:hl; bewitohed
e ’

“‘Bewitched you!" As the
the chaplain he seemed to find it diffienlt to
re's?;ln his fullmh"ﬁsyl sbtkwbi.t sort
of idea you mean convey [} he
beswitehed you?"” POT

“I will explsin so far as I am able.”
The chaplain psused to eollect his
thoughts. All eves wers fixed upon him.
“I intended to say something to the men
touching the events of yesterday and this
morning. As [ came down to the altar-rail
I was conscious of & curious sensation—as
though I was being fascinated by s terrible
gaze which was burniog into my brain, I
managed to pronounce the first few words.
Involuntarily looking round, I met the
eyes of the man Mankell. The instant I did
50 I was conscious thst something had
passed from him to me, something that
made my toogue his slave. Aguinst my
will my tongue uttered the words vou
heard. Struggling witn all my might I
mnmenh:i'l regained the exercise of my
own will. It wasonly for a moment, for in
an instant he had mastered me again.
Although I continued to lﬁI‘m m
tongue uﬁl.hndu the wudldl: l“{
utter, un suppose m ris to re
his dominion hl:-on ht cn’n a kind of fit,
That he laid on a I am assured.”

There was & pause when the chaplain
ceased. That he had made what he sop-
pased to be a plain and simple statement of
facts was evident. But then the facts were
remarkable ones, It was the doctor who
broke the silence.

“Suppose we have the man in here, so
that we ean put him through his facings?"*

Tl‘g; h“tm“ ntrok‘ad gl Mhlnf ~

““What are you going to say to on
can hardly charge him with witsheraft. He

is here beeause he has been pretending to
magic powers.”

The doctor started.

“Nol Is that 50?7 Then I fancy we

havethe case in s nutshell. The man is
what old-/ashioned peovle used to ecall a
mesmerist—hypnotism they e¢all it nowa-
days and all sorts of things.”

""But mesmerism won't explain the eells!”

“I'm not so sure of that—at any rate, it
would explain the policeman who was sud-
daul\:.ukn queer. Let's bave the man in

“The whole thing is hldu'd" ash,"” said

lace of the coir mattress, which was not |
e A o—songe e
{ he breathed at all, itmmligh&yu to

be inaudible. Oo his face was that dazed,
strained expression which we sometimes see
on the faces of those who, without a mo-
ment’s warning, bave been suddenly visited
by death,

“I don’t think he's dead,” the governmor
enid. “He seems to be in some sort of
trance. What's the man’s name?""

“ "Itcheock. He’s one of the "op-pickers,
He's got a month,””

It was Warder Blater who gave the infor-
mation. The governor took the man by the
shoulder and tried to roumse him out of

sleep.
“Hitelicoek! Hitehcock! Come, wake up,
my man! It's all right; he's coming to—he’s

nkin‘r up.”

He did wake up, and that so suddenly ag
to take the party by surprise. He sprang
upright on the plank, nothing on but an
attenuated prison shirt, and glared at the
officials with looks of nnmistakable sur-

8.
l”’E‘Hinllml What's up! What's the mean-
ing of this?" :

Major Hardinge replied, suspicion peep.
ing from his e

““That is what we want to know, and what
we intend to know—what does it mean?
Why aren’t you in your eell?”"

The man seemed for the first time to per-
ceive where he was,

“Strike me lucky, if I ain’t outside!
Somebody must have took me out when I
was asleep.”” Then, realizing in whose

resence he was: ‘I beg your pardon, sir,

t someone’s took me out.”

“The one who took you ont took all the
others too.”

The Major gave a side glance st Warden
Blater, That intelligent officer seemed to
be suffering agonies. The prisoner glanced
sloog the corridor. *If all the blessed lot
afli;n nin'c out tm!"'ﬂ

ey were mnot only all out, but
were all in the same ellriuluintm" o&*i?;:
sleep. Each man had to be separately
roused, and each woke with the sawme
startling, sudden bound. No one seamed
more surprised to find themselves where they
were than the men themselves. And this
was not the ase in one ward only, but inall
the wards in the prison. No wonder the of-
ficials felt bewildered by the time they had

gone the round.
‘V‘uin m t:hl ard g;n -
er , wipin

the perspiration from his—Warder Bllgr"lr
__mo",“illlnthmnatlnonl ward, 1
couldn’t ’ardly let them ontinall, Not to
mention that I don't ses how & man of my
build’s going to earry eight-and-forty men,
bed, bedding. and all, out bodily, and that
without disturbing one of them ffom sleep.”

As theofficial party was returning through
B ward inspeoting man, who were stand-
ing at attention in their day eells, the officer
in eharge sdvanced to the governor.

“One man missing, sir!l No, 27, sirl
Mankell, sirl”

The chiet warder started. If possible,
he tvrned a shade more purple than be-

fore.
“Feich me the key of the night cells,” he

said,

It was brought. They went upstairs—
the Major, the governor, the chief and ses-
ond warders. Bure enough they found the
missing man, standing st attention in his
night cell, waiting to be let ont—the only
man in the
his pince. e chief warder unlocked bim.
In silence they foliowed him as he went

wnstalrs, -

When the or and Mr. found
% Mru“ Paley 2
little ered.

bewild
“Well, Major, what do you think of it

“It's s got-up thingl Tl stake my life,
Wit o you aosa—a got 5p tiing?™
0 you mean—a up

“Some of the officers know more about it
than they have cbosen to say—ihat man
Blater, for instance. B;ll'll‘“llhﬁhg
sifted to the botiom before Igo. I mever

heard of suything mere sudasious in t

;Bcu':‘: _:nl" luml:hul. "Blest ir
door come "
There was & :m i along |

whole of my oareen” -,

master said.
“Lot pome one goand see if the doector
bas araived. him to come up here at

once.” With that the governor left the
chapel, the inspector goin# with him. *It's
no good our staying. He'll beall right, I
—I don't feel quite well.” -

Major Hardinge looked at him shrewdly
out ol the corner of his eyes. '‘Does he
drink?"

“Not that I am aware of. I never heard
of it before: I shouldsay certainly not.”

*Is he mad?" -

“No-o—he has his peouliarities—but he
certainly is not mad."”

“Ty he subject to fits?”

“I have not known of his having one be-
bn.'l

‘When they reached the office the Major
began to pace about.

";?hu ohaplain of yours must be stark
-’ "

“I1 8o, it is a very sudden attack.”

“Did you hear what he said?"”

“Very well, indeed.”

“Never heard such a thing in my lifel Is
‘be in the habit of using such hnf:lge?"

“Hardly. Perbaps we had better leave
it till we hear what the doctor says. Pos-
sibly there is some simple explsnation, I
am afraid the chaplain is nnwell.”

“If he isn't unwell, I don’t know what
he is. Upon my word, Paley, I can’t con-
gratulate you upon the figure Canterstone

jail has ent during the last few days. I
don'::nmr whag sort of report I Ihl.lr:l‘lﬂ
to make,”

The governor winced. When,a few min-
utes afterward, the doctor entered, he began
upon the subject at onece.

‘““How is the chaplain, dostor?"

Dr. Livermore gave A curions glance
about him. T'.'tlhen:t .l‘l:to;k hands with th;
inspector. en he own. Takiog o
his haty he wiped his brow.

“Well? Anvything wrong?"’

* “The chaplain says he 1s bewitohed.”

The ﬁomnr looked at the inspeetor,
and the inspector looked at him,

“Bewitched?” said Mr. Paley.

“I told you the man was mad,” the in-

tor muttered.

“Hush!"” the doclor whispered. ‘“Here
he comes.”

Even as he spoke the chaplain entered,
leaning on the chiefl r's arm.
advanoed tothe table st which the gov-
ernor sat, looking Mr, Paley steadily in the

face.
*‘Mr. Paley, I have to report to you that

I have been bewitohed.”
“I am sorry to hear that, Mr. Hewetl.”
He could not resist a smile. **Though I am

arraid'} do not understand exnctly what you

*It is no laughing matter. The chaplain’s
tone was cool an lected—more impres-
sive than it was used to be. '‘The man
whose name I believe is Oliver Mankell has
bewitohed me. He was the second man in
the third row on my right-band side in
chapel. I could make out that his number
was B 27. He cast on me & spell.’’

There was sileace. Even the inspector
felt that it wes @ delicate matter to acouse
the chaplain otl:‘h-lxhl of lunacy. An inter-
ruption eame from an uonexpected uarter—
from the chief warder. ; .

*It’s my belief that man Mankell's been
up to his games about those cells.”
was ihe more remnark-

and the cbaplain. Every ogg looked at Mr.

I}lmg
“What is this I hear about the cells?”
X aoswered:
“:me'";ﬂm men wers all looked in
r night cells. This morning they were
all Jocked out—that is, we found them all
rfal.!nlup,luhnnhlnlhl

his k
“They wereall locked in except one man,
and that man was Maonke!l—and he was the
only man who was not locked out.” Thus
the chiet warder.
suggest,”” said the dootor,

Uhe | et e B Sngs 1 the plel”
| By beliar” Be aid B alk

Direatly

hear such stuff talked in an ln;lhh.
prison of to-day.”

“At least there will be no harmin onr
interviewing Mr. Maakell. Murray, see
that they send him bere.,” The chief
warder departed to do the governor’s bid-
ding. Mr. Paley turned to the chaplain.
“According to you, Mr. Hewett, we are
nbgeuf.iu ourselves to some personal risk
by bringing him here. Is that so?"’

“You may smile, Mr. Paley, but you may
find it no laughing matter atter all. There
are more things in heaven and earth than
are dreamt of in man’s philesophy.”

“You don’t mean to say,” burst ouf the
e, it of 58 Mgt et

an, plain of an
believe in witenerafi?”

“It is nots question of belief—it s a
question of fact. That the man cast on me
s spell, I am well assured, Take care that
he does not do the same to you."”

The governor smiled. Tha dootor
laughed. The enormity of the suggestion
kept the Major tongue-tied till Mankell sp-

IIL

Although Mankell was ushered in by the
chief warder, he was in actmal charge of
Warder Slater. The apartment ints which
be was shown was ot that in which pris-
oners ordinarily interviewed the goveraor.
There a cord, stretched from wall to wall,
divided the room nearly in hall. On one
side stood the prisoner, with the officer in
charge of him; on the other sat the gover-
nor. Here thers was no eord. The scom—
which was a small one—ocontained a single
table. Atone and sat Mr. Paley, on his
right sat Major Hardinge, the chaplain
stood at his leit, and just behind the Major
sat Dr. Li Mankell was told to
stand at the end which faced the governor.
A momentary pause followed his entrance—
sll four pairs of eyes wers exami his
countznance. He, for his part, bore h if
quite easily, his eyes being on the

varpor, and about the eoroers of his 1
Buﬂd what was certainly more than
suspicion of & smile.

*I have sent for you,” Mr. Paley
“hecanse I wish to ask you & question. You
understand thet I make no charge agsinst
you, but—do you know who has been tam-
pering with the locks of the cells?**

The smile was nlnnlahknhln n:::ld It
lighted up hjs saturnine visage, g
Mhmw-mvh mum—m-i-
bly almost too keen sn eye—for redion-
lows., But be gave no answer.

“Do you bear my question, Mankell? Do

know who has been tampering with the
m- of the cells?”’
Mankell extended bis bands with a littla
gesture which smacked of more
rn climes.
“How shall I tell you'

too amiable a tone of voise.
“But in this land it wonld seem llui:

m'w don’t want any of your 1msolence,
“*"We don”

: u;l, A“'fh'?,: s question
[ 'you don’t wan severely punished.
- u know who has been playing banky-

in -

53::- It maiter o what I believe?
You may taks my for it that I don't
ln.liﬂ”e in impudent mountebunks like

The only reply Mankell gave was to raiss
his hand—if that might be ealled a reply—
in the way we sometimes do when we eall
for silence, and there was silence in the
room. All eyes were fixed upon the pris-
oner. He looked esch man in turn steadily
in the face. Then, still serenely smiling, he
gently murmured, “If you please.”

There still was silence, but only for
& moment. It was broken by Warder
Blater. That usually decorous offieer tilted
his cap to the back of his head, and shrust
his hands into his breeches hardly

pockets—
th:inhﬂoumnﬂoim of
“n or-.u o presence

“I should blooming well like to know
what this means! "Ere hqve I beea in this
‘ere jail 11 and I've never been ae-
cused before 5 h?lng men out of their
night cells, let slond their beds and bed-
ding, and I dom’t like it,so I tell you
straight.”

o coggolidsobor: ogpon:
suddenness tow e s 4
unusually plsig-spoken officer,

**Slater, you're a fool!"

“I'm not the only one in_ the place!
There’s more fools here besides me, and
some of them bigger ones as well.

While these compliments wers being ex-

faced | changed the higher officials sat mutely

looking on. When the chisf warder seemed
st o loss for an answer, the chaplain
volunteered s remark. He addressed him-
velf to Warder Siater.

“It’s my opinion that the governor'sa
episior's s stll bigger fool than bo ot

58 an he is.™

“And it's my ﬁaf, Mr. Hewett,” ob-
served the doctor, “that you're the biggest
fool of all.””

“Tt would serve him right,”’ remarked the
ﬂmor quietly, “if somebody were to

ock him down.”

o him down!

Ashe said this the Major glared at the
chaplain with threatenipg eyes.

. There was silence again, broken by
Warder Slater taking off his eap and then
his tunic, which he lolded up earefully aad
placed upon the floor, and then turniog his
shirt-sleeves up above his elbows, revealing
s he did so a pair of really gigantic arms.

“If any man says I let them out of their
u}ﬁ 1I'm ready to fight that man, either for
a gallon of beer or nothing. I don’t care if
it's the inspector, or who it is,”

"I suspect,’” declared the chaplain, “that
the inspector’'s too great a coward to take
vt L S Gt i I B

or am even
to second him.” i

Pnatting his hands under his coat-tails the
chaplaia looked upas the csiling with a
resolute air.

"It you do fight Blster, Hardioge, I
should certainly commence by giving the
chaplain a punch in the eye.”

80 saying, the Governor leaned back in
his chair, and began druommisg on the
table with the tips of his fingers. The
doctor rose from his seat. He gave the in-
spector a hearty slap upon the back.

“@Give him beans!” hecried. “You ought
to be able to knock an overfed animal like
Blater into the middle of next week before
he’s counted five,”

“I've no quarrel with Slater,” the in-
spector growled, “and I've no intention of
fighting him; but ss the chaplain seems to
be so auxious for & row, 1'll fight him with
the greatest pleasure.’”

fighting,"”

“If there's goin’ to be any
\-tnhrpond the chiel warder, "gnn't yon
- - ran

3 wal
“I don’t know about the nges,” said

the ?:::unlr; :ll di;;l't ﬁncy'}‘:ng?r'lll find

any at hand, But you mightgeta

of water, I think.™ i,

The chiet warder lefi the room.

“I'm not a fighting man,” the chaplain
snnounced; “‘and in any case, I should de-
eline to soil my hands {‘umhinz such an
ill-mannered rufian as Major Hardinge.'

“I say,” exclaimed the doctor, "Er-
dim ﬂ'rs not going to stand that?"

or sprang from his seat, tore off
his coat, and flung it on the und with
considerably less care than Warder Slater
had done. He strode up to the chaplain,

“Beg my pardon, or take a licking!”

The Major clenched his fists. He assumed
an attitude which,if not exactly reminiscent
of the pets of the fancy, was at least in-
tended to be pugilistic. The chaplain did
net‘ g_ineham

“You to lay a fin on m
bullying blackguard.” i S

The Major did dare. He struck out, if
not with considerable science, st sny rate
with considerable execution, The chaplain
went down likes log. At that moment the
chief warder entered the room. He had s
pail of water in his hand, For srme reason,
which was oot altogether plain, he threw its
contents upon the chaplain as he lay gpon
the floor.

While the:eifaouidnii:; the persons en-
gsged—somewhat irregular rfoeeqlin had
been taking place, Mank lmnin:i'm'
tionless, his band u; 1 with that
hu:llll; upon his face. Now he lowered his

“Thank you very much,” he said,

There was silence o tolerably
prolonged silence. While it lasted a
change seemed to be passing over the
chief actors in the scene. They seemed to
be awaking, with more or rapidity,
to the fact & certain Iocongruity char-
scterized their actions and their langunge.
There stood Warder Slater, ap tly sur-
prised and helmed at diseovery
that his hat and coat were off, and his shirt
sleeves tucked up sbove his elbows. The
chief warder, with the empty pail in bhis
band, presented o really mdf::uu picture
of amazement. He seemed quite unable to
realize the fact that he had throws the eon-
tents over the chaplaio. The inspector’s

s appeared Lo be no less on finding
in his listio bhe had torn off
his coat, knocked chaplain down.

The doctor, supporting him in the rear,
seemed to be takea s little aback. The
Governor, smoothing his hair with his
hand, seewed to be in & hopeless mist. It
wad the chaplain who rose from the floor
with his haodkerchiel to his npose, who
lmmihtil home to them that the scene
which bad just transpired had not been the
smhqm of some waking
ream,

:

water, What conduot may
from ignorant eriminals when such is the

i ho are in charge of them,
must ball-lt tor others to judge.”

st one snother. Their feel-
momentarily too deep for words.
- v the :
quavering intonation, “I m this
taken away.”
Warder Siater picked up Zhhd and

the room, Mankell walkiog
quietly beside him. Mr. Murray tollowed
after, seeming wuuululy' Buxions to con-
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The Msjor sank into s chair, ar::
his thoughts by a Mr.
bis attention to m“;:;tor. M

““What do you say, doctor?”

:.'} say?—I say nothing."” e P
\ suppose,” murmured Msjor,
what seemed to he the ghost of nis natural
voice, “that I did knock bim down?”

The dootor seemed lo have something to
say on that point, at any rate,

“Kuock him down!—I should think you
dl%’lig; alog of woodtrl';

or glanced st ernor, Mr.

Paley shook his bead. Tlug:)w
The governor began to be a little

“Something must be dome. Itis outof
the question that suehs = seandal should be
allowed to go out into the world., T do not
hesitate io say that if the chaplain sends in
to the commissioners the report which he
threatens to send, the situation will be to
the last unoleasant for all of ne.”

“The rnm: is,"" observed the doctor—"'ara
we, collectively and individually, subject
to periodical attacks of temporary insan-
3‘?.”
“Speaking for myself, I should say cer-
tainly not.”

Dr. Livermore tarned to tbe governor.

"Then perhaps you will suggest a by-
pothesis which wiil reasonably aceount
what bas just occarred.” The governor wag
silent. nless you are pre to seek
for a eause in the regions of nomens.”

“Bupposing,” murmured the Il':r.
"‘Itlh:'u fssuch a thing aa wilcherart

“We should have the"Psyehical Besearch
Society down on us, if we had nobody else,
if we appended our names to & confession of
faith,”” The doctor thrust his thambs into
his waistcoat armboles. “And 1 shomnid
lose every patient I have."

There was a tapping st the door, In re-
spouse to the governor’s invitation the chief
warder entered. In general there was in
Mr. Murray's bearing a not distaut sog-
gestion of an inflated bantam coek or
peuter pigeon. It was curious to observe
bow anythiog in the shape of inflation was
absent now. He touched his hat as he ad-
dressed the governor—his hoaest, rubicund,
somewhst pugnacious face, eloquent oi the
woight that was on his mind,

“Excuse me, sir. I said he was a
witeh.”

“Your saying that he was a witch—ar
wigard,” remarked the governor dryly,
‘“ill not, I lear, be sufficient exeuse, in
eyes of the commissioners, for your throwing
o pail of water over the chaplain.”

‘But a man's not answerable for what he
does when he's bewitched,' persistad the
ehuf. warder, wilh characteristio sturdi-
ness.”

“It 18 exactly that reflection which has
constrained wme to return.”

They looked up. There was the chaplain
standiog in the door—still with hia hand-
kerchiefl to his nose.

“Mr. Murray, you threw a pail of water
overme. If you ussert that you did it
under the influence of witcheralt, I, whe
have myself been under a spell, am willing
to excuse you."

“Mr. Hewett, sir, you yourself koow I
was bewitched."”"

“] do; as I believe it of myseil. Murray,
give me your hand.” The chaplain snd
chief warder solemnly shook bands. "“There
is an end of the matter as it concerns us two.
Major Hardingey do I understand vou to ss-
sert that you too were under the influence of
witeherafi?"

This wan rather a delicate inguiry to ad-
dress to the Major. Apparently the Major
seemed to find it so.

“] don't koow about wi " he
growled; “but I am pre to my
oath in sny eourt in England that I no

more inteation of striking you than I had
of striking the moon."””

“That sufficient, Major Hardinge. I
forgive you trom my heart. Perbaps you
too will take my hand.™

The Msjor took it—rather awkwardly
—mueh more awkwardly than the chief
warder had done. When the chaplain re~
linquished it, he turned aside, and pickiag
up his cost, began to pul it on—scarcely

continued Mr. He
“that we all allow that what humnﬁ
has been owing to the malign inflacnss of
the man Oliver Mankell?"

There was silence, Apparently thev did
not all allow it yet; it was  pill to swalilow,

'('l!iypnol.i.un. " muttered the doctor, hall
aside.
“Hypootism! I believe that the word
simply expresses some sort of mesmeria
power—hardly o sofficient explanation in
the present case.'’

“I would suggest, Major Hardinge,” in-

the governor, “all theorizing
aside, that the man be transferred to an-
other Pﬁna at the earliest possitle mo-
mens."”’

“He shall be transferred to-morrow,”
affirmed the Msjor. “If there is anythin
in Mr. Hewett's suggestion,the tellow
have a chance to prove it—in some other
gil. Ohb, good Lord! Don’t! He's kill
ng me! Help—p!”

“Hardinge!” exclaimed the doctor;
“what's the matter now?"”

There seemed to be something the matier.
The Major had besn delivering himself in
his most pompously official manser. Sad-
denly he put his hands to the pit of his
stomach, and began to ery outas if in an
ecstasy of pain, his official manner slio-
gether gone.

“He'll murder me! I know ha willl™

“Muarder you? Who?"

“Mankell,”

“Oddly enough, I too was conseions of &
very curious sensation.”

As he said this, the governor wiped the
cold dew of perspiration from his brow
He seemed unnatorally white. As he ad-
justed his speciacles, there was an odd
tremulous sppearance about his eves.

“1t was because you spoke of tran i
him to some other jail.” The cbaplsin’s
tone was solemn. “He dislikes the ides of
being trified with."”

The Major reses suggestion,

w:m-aari:i?n Hom-uu uncom
fond of trifling with other people, Coafo it
the man! Oh—h!" i

The Major sprang from the floor with sa
exclamution which amounted toa tive
yell. They looked each other in face.
Each man seemed a little paler than his
wont.

“Something muat be done,” the governor

chaplsin made & proposition.
“T propose - inq“ m- into t::
presence, an uira o what
wishes us to do.”

The proposi
clamation. They prohably felt that s cer-
tain amount of ??mn;lhlcrﬂu might be ex-.
pected to ensue If such inquiries began to be
addressed to prisoners.

*T think I'll go my rounds," observed
doetor. ““This scareel -~

feated,

““We must have
are taking to seeing things, "
1 think,” th
in a whisper, “that we
what it is he wishes us to do.”
"“We— we bave all clear cone

is 0o reason why we

“We're—we'renot o
ernor. “T—I don’t mmnm m

to infer such a thing."”
Major stammeringly supported

“Of—of course we—we're not
The—the idea is

=

i

with that air of dignity which is properto s _
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